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SO AHEAP, TAKE A GOOO LOOK AT ME. THEN 
PROMISE YOURSELF YOU'LL NEVER FOLLOW My 
FOOTSTEPS. I'VE GOT ELEVEN MINUTES LEFT- 
ELEVEN MORE MINUTES TO THINK OF THE YEARS 
I'VE THROWN AWAY. THEY SAVE ME TIME OFF 
ONCE... A CHANCE TO OO SOMETHING WORTHWHILE 
WITH MY LIFE . I WANTEP TO SO STRAIGHT, TO 
LEAP A QUIET. U5EFUL LIFE, TO MAKE MY 
FRIENPS PROUP OF THEIR FAITH IN ME. BUT WHEN 
THE CHIPS WERE POWN, 1 PIPN'T "HAVE THE 
COURAGE TO FIGHT FOR fAY iPEALS, THE SENSE 
TO TURN TO THE POLICE FOR THE HELP THEY 
COULP HAVE OFFEREP. 1NSTEAP, I TOOK THE 
EASY WAY OUT. 

I slipped deeper and deeper 
into the clutches of the... 
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"JOHNNY EASTER. 

THAT'S ME.' 
FUNNY HANPLE 
FOR A CON, 
EH? THAT'S 
THE ONLY THING 
FUNNY ASOUT 
ME. THE REST 

OF IT <SN'T 
FUNNY AT AU... 
HOT MY LIFE 
A** A KIP IN A 
TOuCJrt TENE- 
MENT SECTION... 
NOT MY 
CRIME... NOT 

MY seNTENCE... 
NOT THE SIX 
YBAKS I SPENT 
IN WHON... 



I'VE TOLP THE SOARP ALL 
ABOUT YOU. JOHNNY._ ASOUT 
HOW YOUNG YOU WERE WHEN 
YOU MADE YOUR MISTAKE ... 
ABOUT HOW YOU'VE ALWAYS 
LOOKEP OUT FOR YOUR 
BROTHER. ANYTHING YOU 
WANT TO APPF 

y NO SIR. 

EXCEPT- IF 
I AM 
PAROL EP, 
I'M &OIN& , 
STRAIGHT/ 




"FOE PAYS, I WAJTEP FOR THE 
VERP1CT,. 



-I WELL, JFREE.' I'LL 
JOHNNY YOUR /NEVER FORGET 
PAROLE WAS <*WHAT YOUVE 
APPROVED THIS ^ PONE FOR A 
MORNING. YOU'RE) M\E, MR. 
FREE! i., ^STANTON - - MY 

KIP BROTHE*?--IS 
HE ALL RIGHT 7 
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'JOB STANTON HAD ONCE 
MY NEIGHBORHOOD/ XO 
SHOULD HAVE GUESSED 
WRONG/ BUT I DIDN'T/ 



BEEN THE CORNER COP IN 
KNOWN HIM ALL MY LIFE /I 
THAT SOMETHING WAS 



PHIL? WHY... AH... OF 
COURSE / YOU'VE GOT 
GOOD STUFF IN K>U/ 
JOHNNY/ YOU!? INTEREST 
IN YOUR BROTHER 
PROVES THAT/THAT'5 
ONE REASOS X WENT 
TO BAT FOR YOU/ 
PONT EVER LET 
ME DOWN/ 



' DON'T WORRY/ I VE 
LEARNED THE HARD 
WAY/ IVE GOT JUST 
ONE THING TO DO 
FROM. NOW OW ANO 
THAT'S TO LOOK 
AFTER PH'L-' 




"I COULD 
HAND 
OUT A 
LOT OF 
BUNK 
ABOUT 
HOW I 
LOVED 
MY KID 
BROTHER.' 
IN MY 
HEART I 
MEANT 
TO PROVE 

THAT 
LOVE NOW/ 
AND ONE 
DAY, THE 
FOMENT 
CAME.' 
I WAS 
HEADED 

FOR 
'OUTSIDE/' 



LEAVING US, 
EH, JOHNNY.' 
GOOD/ I'M 

GLAD YOU ' 

MADE 




"I BARELY 


PHIL/ 


Tj*AW'T V-L^___ 1' 


GLANCED 


BE ...BUT... BUT JLx, 


AT THE 
NEW 

FISH. ..THE 
NEW 




^S£ 


CONVICT/ 






X WAS 




P^^ _*a«tffl 


FREE / 




r _Mlj — " 1 




AND 
THSN-.I 
HAON'T 




\ \ ij 


RlS^' 


I L. 


SEEN HIM 




1$ 






FOR SIX 


L 


5% a*j*x(L 


^~ . 


YEARS/ 1 
HADN'T 




Q/sdlWU 


WANTED 




"X jf 1 1 






HIM TO 


fy[l\ 








SEE ME . 


^^p^ / 
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IN PRISON,' 
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BUT THAT 
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"THE HABITS OF SIX YEARS ARE NOT EASILY BROKEN. IN- 
STINCTIVELY I MOVED ON/CrtZED,SlCK...BUT I MOVED 
ON/AND BEFORE ME THERE DANCED A PICTURE OF THAT 
SCARED, WHITE FACE/ 



HELLO, JOHNNY' I GUESS 
YOU SAW HIM, EH? JEAN 
AND I CAME UP TO SAY 
GOOD-BYE TO HIM 

TO... TO-. YOU 

REMEMBER JEAN, 

DO NT YOU ? 



YEAH, 




tVHAT HAPPENED? 
WHY IS PHIL HERE 7 
YOU KNEW HE WAS 



TAKE IT EASY, 
JOHNNY/ PHIL 
GOT IN WITH A 



IN TROUBLE, 
DIDN'T YOU? 
WHY DIDNT 
YOU TELL 
ME? 

"t 



BAD CROWD, STOlE 

A CAR / THERE WAS AN 

ACCIDENT/ WE DIDN'T 

TELL YOU BECAUSE IT 

WOULDN'T HAVE HELPED.' 

YOU MIGHT HAVE DONE 

SOMETHING FOOUSH.' 



' 



i 



t\ 
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"AT THE BOARD, THEy SUGGESTED I MIGHT 
C*ET A JOS FROM A MAN CALLED FLOYD 
ARNOLD/ 




"PHIL WAS IN A BAD WAY/ I KNOW 
THAT FEELING/THE HOPELESS,CAGED- 
IN TERROR OF... TIME /TIME WITHOUT 
END/ I TRIED TO REASON WITH HfM, 
TO SOOTHE HlM/BUT... 




"I STAYEP iN LINE/ FOUR LONG, 
EMPTY MONTHS I WORKED 
ANP THERE WAS NOTHING I 
COULD DO FOR PHIL /AND 
THEN, ONE DAY, IT BEGAN... 



HELLO, ^ MISTER ARNOLD/ 
EASTER// I WASN'T EXPECT- 
ING «DU/ WHAT'S 
ON yOUR MIND^ 



IT'S A P/TY THAT A MAN 
OF yOUR TALENTS MUST 
LIVE LIKE THIS/ 1 LIKE 
>OU, EASTER/ THAT'S 
WHY... I'VE &or 
ANOTHER J-JSA JOB? 
JOB FOR / EV£ GOT A 

you/ y job/ you 

KNOW THAT/ 
TM A MECHANIC/ 




CHICKEN FEED' 
I SAIP...A 
JO©/ THERE'S 
A SHIPMENT 
OF FINE FURS 
LEAVING A 
CERTAIN 
WAREHOUSE 
AT NINE TO- 
NIGHT, EASTER 
YOU'RE 
GOING TO 
HELP ME ~ 
AH... TAKE 
IT/ 



TAKE ...IF I \ 
DIDN'T KNOW x 

setter. i'd 
say you were 
talking a30ut 
huac<in6/but 
that's crazy/ 
vou run an 
employment 
1 agency... 

NOT A 

RACKET' 



IT TAKES YOU A 
WHILE TO CATCH 
ON, DOESN'T IT, 
EASTER ? I RUN 
A FEW SIDE 
LINES/NOW, 
ARE YOU IN 
OR NOT* 



YOU... WHY 

you chsar 

DIRTY...NO, 
I'M NOT 
IN; I'M GOING 
STRAIGHT/ 

GET OUT/ GET 



OUT BEFORE I A 

throw you / 

OUT/ 



LOOK,EAST£R/YOU DON'T 
KNOW IT. BUT YOU BROKE 
YOUR PAROLE LAST WEEK / 
THAT CAR YOU DELIVERED 
FOR «E WAS STOLEN/ YOUR 
NAME WAS ON THE SILL OF 
SALE/ REMEMBER ? ONE 
WORD 

FROM \ WHY 
ME AND YOU 
.UGH/ DIRTY lA^fi 
HO... 



■y£?~>t 



''±L 



rLL OVERLOOK THAT EASTER/ 
NOW, LISTEN/ IF YOU WENT TO 
THE POLICE , ITS YOUR WORP 
AGAINST MINE / YOU'RE 
AN EX-CON/ I'M A 

RESPECTABLE BUSINESS", 

MAN /NOW YOU PLAY 

BALL OR I'LL TIP 

OFF THE FAROLE 

BOARD ABOUT 
THAT CAR/ 



all right/ you 

WIN /WHAT 

DO YOU 

WANT ME 

TO OOt 




THAT'S BETTER/MUCH SETTER/IT'S EASY, 
REALLY/ ALL YOU HAVE TO DO IS PLAY 

I , SALL.'I TOLD 

^^m *- ^ YOU THAT FOUR 

^5 >* \ MONTHS AGO, 




'THAT NIGHT. FOR THE FIRST TlME IN 
SIX YEARS. THERE WAS A ROD IN MY 
POCKET/ 

" UNLESS 
I MISS 
MY GUESS. 
THE SAM£ 
THING YOU 
ARE/ SO 
ARNOLD GOT 
YOU, TOO/ 




"I KNEW 
THESE MEN/ 

I MAC* 
DONE TIME 
WITH THEM/ 

IN THE 

NEXT FEvV 

MOMENTS 

I LEARNED 

A LOT/ 

FLOYD 

ARNOLD 

HAD A 

MOB/ A 

MOB OF 

EXPERTS, 

HAND 

PICKED, 

AND 1 

COMPLETELY 

UNDER 

HIS 
THUMB/ 



THATS THE DEAL, 
JOHNNY/ARNOLD'S 
GOT US OVER A 
BARREL / US AnD 
A LOT OF OTHER 
GUYS/ WE TAKE 
ORDERS/ IF WE 
DON'T. .IT'S BACK 
TO THE BIG HOUSE 
...ON TRUMPED 
UP PAROLE 
VIOLATIONS/ 



YEAH, AND IF WE DON'T 
GET GOING. THAT TRUCK 
WILL BE GONE BEFORE 
WE GET A CRACK AT IT/ 
ARNOLD WOULDN'T 
LIKE THAT/ COME 
ON/ 





"CLAY ANP t GOT TO THE CAB OF m 
TRUCK WHILE tAMSON Hffiffl« 
FAST APPROACHING MOTORCYCLE/ 




"I RAVED, X ^CREAMED, I 
SHOUTED... AND ARNOLD 
SMILED/ AND WHEN I 

HAD FINISHED... . 

COME 



NOW THAT ^ ON, EASTER/ 
YOU'VE GOTTEN I WHY TALK 
IT OFF YOUR 
CHEST... GET 
BUSY/ 1 WANT 
THAT TRUCK 
UNLOADED 
AND OUT OF 
HERE IN 
HALF AN 
HOUR I 



"l WAS SICK/ SICK/AND JAKE 
LARSON'S VOICE DROWNED 



IN MY EARS... 




'WHY NOT.' WHY NOT' PHIL 
WOULD NEED A START/AND I WAS 
TRAPPED/ FOR DAYS THOSE WOZPS 
WERE ALWAYS WITH ME/ WNY 
/V07".* 



SO YOU 



FINALLY GOT SMART, 
EH. 1 I DIDN'T THINK 
YOU'D PASS UP A 
CHANCE TO MAKE 
REAL DOUGH/ 
I NEED A 
FRONT MAN, 
EASTER/ 
YOU'LL PO 
FINE' 



IF IT 

MEANS 

DOUGH... 

OKAY! 




"AND SO.- 



FROM NOW ) FRO*. ..OS, EA5TER/ 
ON, YOU J FROM US/ THlWGS 
MONKEYS WILL BE V SHOULO WORK OUT 
TAKING ORDERS FROW I VERY NICELY/ VE RY 
ME/ I... 1 NICELY/ __ 




"FLOYD ARNOLDS SETUP WAS BIG/ HE HAP 
GUNMEN, STOOLIES, CRlBMEN, EVERYTHING/ 
AND EVERY MAN UNDER PERFECT CONTROL' 
I MADE MONEY/MORE MONEY THAN I 
KNEW EXISTED/BUT I LOST SOMETHING, 
"JO/ f 



OKAY, SO 



YOU'VE BEEN HEAR- 
ING RUMORS A30UT 
ME/t¥AMr ABOUT 
IT* ■ 



-a* 



JUST THIS/ YOU'RE 
NOT FOOLING ME. 
JOHNNY/ YOU'VE 
GONE BACK TO 
THE RACKETS/ I 
DON'T KNOW HOW 
KDU'RE GETTING AWAY 
WITH IT BUT.. .PLEASE, 
JOHNNY, STOP/ 
TOP WHILE, ^ 
YOU CAN/ P* 



» 



^M 



* 



PHIL WILL NEED MONEY \1 
WHEN HE GETS OUT/ XM 

GETTING IT FOR HIM ' 



35; 



YOU KNOW BETTER 
THAN THAT/ NOW 
YOU'RE RIGHT BACK 

WHERE YOU STARTED/ 

i wish you LUCK, 

JOHNNY/ IVE GOT 
A HUNCH YOU'RE 
GOING TO NEED 
IT' 



"JOE STANTON WAS MY FRIEND, TH£ 
ONLY REAL FRIEND- I'D EVER HAD/ t 
THOUGHT OF THAT THE NEXT TIME I 
VISITED PHIL / 



JOHNNY, JEAN 
TOLD ME THAT 
>©U'VE GONE 
BACK/ IT ISNT 
TRUE, IS IT, 



"PHIL BELIEVED ME/IT WAS 
AFTER THAT VISIT WITH 
HIM THAT I TRIED TO GET 
OUT FROM UNDER / 



YOU'D 
NEVER 
PfN THAT 

ON ME/ 
LAMSON 
DID THE 
SHOOTIN6.' 
I WAS 
ST... 




-_:-"- 




ALL \ THANKS, JOHNNY/ I 
RIGHT, \ DON'T KNOW WHAT 
I... I | HAPPENED TO you 
GUESS / BUT I KNEW YOU'D 
yOU < SAY THAT.' YOU'RE 
WIN/ \ PRETTY TOUGH... 
YOU'VE \ BUT ONLY ON THE 
GOT MY/ OUTSlDE/GOOO- 
WORD// BYE, JOHNNY/ 
GOOD LUCK / 



^ 



"TOUCH f I WONDER 

what joe stanton 
wouldVe thought 
ip he couldve seen 
me after he left/ 
me, johnny easter/ 




"PHILS PAROLE WENT THROUGH,ALL RIGHT/ 
BUT I WASN'T THERE TO MEET HIM WH£N 
THEY TURNED H|A\ LOOSE/ I WAS SOME- 
WHERE ELSE. HAVING A HEART TO HEART 
TALK WITH A CERTAIN SUMY RAT/ 




'FLOYD 
ARNOLD 
CLAWED 
AT ME 
AND I 
SLAPPED 

HIS 
WEASEL- 
LIKE 
FACE 
UNTIL 
HIS 
HEAD 
BOWED 
ON HIS 
5KlNNy 
NECK 
LIKE 
A 
BALL 
ON 
A 
STRING/ 



ALL RIGHT, ALL 
RIGHT, I'LL DO 
ANYTHING YOU 
SAY/ ANYTHING/ 
BUT PONT HIT 
ME AGAIN / 
D- DON'T/ 



YOU BET YOU WILL/ A 
BECAUSE IF YOU DONT, 
I'LL KILL YOU,ARNOLD/ 
r DONT CARE WHAT 
HAPPENS TO ME ANY- 
MORE /YOU FIXED 
THAT/ 



HH2 



% 




"I COULD FEEL THOSE SHOE BUTTON EYES SORING- 
INTO MY BACK WHEN I LEFT/ BUT FLOYD ARNOLD'S 
HOLD ON ME WAS BROKEN /YOU CANT THREATEN 

A MAN... WHO DOESN'T CARE ANYMORE /AND 

THAT AFTERNOON.. 



"I HEARD FROM JOE STANTON, NOW AND THEN, 
AT FIRST HIS LETTERS ABOUT PHIL WERE CHEER- 
FUL/BUT ONLY AT FIRST/ 1 COULD TELL, AFTER 
AWHILE, THAT SOMETHING WAS WRONG*... 







SO you GdESSEP.AFTE 
ALL/ WELL, YOU MAY 
WELL KNOW '/ PHIL'S 
RUNNING WITH A 
MOO/ 



rER I 

L°f\ 



ME 15 NOW/ I'VE TRIED 
EVERYTHING BUT ME 

jusr denies it/ ask 

N/M.if YOU DON'T 
BELIEVE ME /MAYBE, 
HE'LL TALK TO YOU/ 



"HAVE YOU EVER LOOKED INTO A MIRROR 
AND NOT UKEP WHAT VOU SAW THERE * 
I PIP, WHEN I SAW PHIL/ HE WAS ME' 
ME AS 1 HAP SEEN A FEW yEARS AGO! 

TOUGH/ COCKY/ WISE / r 

1 SO WHAT ? 

WHAT DO yOU TMINK 
YOi/ LOOK LIKE? 
P IT'S GOOD ENOUSH 
FOR YOU IT*S GOOD 
ENOUGH FOR ME, 
TOO/ 




"HE JUST 
LOOKED 
AT ME/ 
THEN, HE 
TURNEP 
HIS SACK/ 
I WALKEP 

OUT 
SILENTLY/ 
1 HAP 
NOTHING 
LEFT NOW.' 
IN MY 
HOTEL 
ROOM I 
SAT FOR 
HOURS, 
STARING 
AT THE 
WALLS.' 
THE^, 
SOME- 
ONE 
KNOCKED— 



T...IT'S NICE 
OF YOU TO 

COME ANP 
SEE ME/ 

JEAN 



I DIDN'T COME BECAUSE 
I WANTEP TO/ I CA/V\E 
BECAUSE I HAP TO.' 
PHIL TOLP ME WHAT 





'ARNOLD/ 
PHIL 
HADNT 
OARED 
GO TO 
THE POLICE 
BECAUSE 
OF ME/ 
AND NO*V 
I DIDN'T 
DARE 
60 TO 
THE 
POLICE 
BECAUSE 
OF PHIL/ 

BUT 
SUDDENLY, 
T 
WAS 
SIMPLE/ 



OO BACK TO PHIL, \ YOU? ALL 
JEAN /YOU WON'T I YOU'LL EVER 



have to worry 
about him any 

more/ i... i'll 
straighten 
things out/ 

HE ... HE'S 
OUITE A 
GUY ISN'T 
tit? 



CAUSE IS 
TROUBLE / 
YOU... OH, 
WHAT'S THE 
USE? 



"SHE DIDN'T BELIEVE ME/ BUT THAT DIDN'T HUK7 
ANYyttORE/PHIL HAD COME THROUGH/ HE HAD 
TAKEN IT, FORM£71 WAS SMILING. LATER , 
WHEN I WENT TO ARNOLD'S OFFICE / 




Joe Enders was in a tough spot! Unarmed and wounded, 
he faced certain death at the hands of the same ounman 
who shot down his buddies. Only a miracle could save 
him now! And that miracle had to come from... 



THE GRAVE! 




AROUNP 
THE PRECINCT 
STATIONS 
THEY CALL 

IT THE 
"MILKMAN" 
HITCH.„MlD- 
NlGHT TO 
EIGHT A.M. 
THE COPS 
USUALLY 
CHECK 
IN EARLY 
ANP SIT 
AROUNP 

THE ' 

STATION 

RECREATION 

ROOM 

WAITING 

TO SO 

ON 
DUTY, 



WHAT'RE YOU \ NOT BAP.' 
REAPING, SARGE" ) NOT BAP 
COPS ANP TAT ALL— BUT 

ROB5Ef?5?AN>'-) YOU KNOW, 
THING SCOP' / FLANAGAN, 
SOMETIMES X 
THINK Z OUGHT TO 
TAKE A CRACK AT 
TniS STORY 
WRITING GAME-' 



YOU'RE A WHY NOT.' I'VE SEEN 
KIPPING.' /SOME PRETTY FUNNY 
•^ THINGS HAPPEN IN MY 
TWENTY- TWO YEARS ON 
THE FORCE.' I CAN 
REMEMBER ONE 
CASE IN PARTICULAR.. . 
ONE I HAP PERSONAL 
INTEREST IN 



ft 



MAKE IT 
\GOOO, SARGE.' 



JUST PON'T 
PAY ANY 
ATTENTION 
TO HIM, 
SARGE/ GO 
ON TELL US 
ABOUT IT,' 



A- 



fc. 






fhJ 



.,. 



ti^L 



"OtCfiCf, 1 WILL 'ACTUALLY, THIS CASE STARTED 
WHFW V -Ss ABOUT NINE/ THAT'S WHEN I MET 

frep an^b ill/ we grew UP TOGETHER WENT 

TO SCHOOL TOGETHER. JOINED 'THE FORCE 
TOGETHER /THAT'S WHEN IT BEGAN ... 



T /NOW HOW YOU MUST FEEL... THE OTHER 
mpn ! FVFN CALL YOU THE THREE MUSKETEERS.' 
SuT .toSi^BE HELPED/ II HATE TO BREAK 
YOU UP. BUT... ORDERS/ T/M SORRY/ 



"YOU SEE, FRED AND SILL HAD BEEN ASSIGN- 
ED TO > / f PROWL CAR..-AND WE'D ALWAYS 
BEEN TOGETHER, BEFORE/ j 0T „ 



WE'LL 

MISS 

YOU, 

JOE/. 



YEAH/ WHY 
COULDN'T WHO- 
EVER DESIGNED 
THESE BLAMED 
THINGS HAVE 
BUILT '£M TO 
CARRY THREE/ 



OUT, YOU TWO/YOU 
MAKE IT SOUND 
AS THOUGH I 
WAS NEVER 

GOING TO SEE 
YOU AGAIN / 



*«*-% »: 



i\\ : 



SOMETIMES.BEING A COP 
HAS ITS DRAWBACKS.' I FEEL 
LIKE I'M MISSING AN ARM 
WITH JOE NOT AROUND/HE... 

HEY/ LOOK, i -" 

AT THAT/ J DOING EIGHTY 



IT DOESN'T 
LOOK LIKE 
THEY FIGURE 
ON STOPPING/ 



THEY'LL STOP, 
ALL RIGHT/ 
GRAB THAT 
RIOT GUM 
AND HAMG 
ON/ NOW/ 





THREE MEN RAN FROM THAT CAR AND DISAP- 
PEARED UP AN ALLEY AND FRED AND BILL 
FOLLOWED/ IT HAPPENED FAST / 



"FRED DROPPED DEAD/ BUT BILL KEPT COMING, 
EVEN WITH A SLUG IN HIM /THAT'S HOW HE 



GOT THE GUN/ 








"JHil - AS MY BEAT ANP r WAS T HE COP B£- 
?'"g ,/HAT WHISTLE /I'D HEARD THE SHOTS, 

W^EB^SS^f 10 OET ™ 6RE BEFORE " 



GUN... I GOT...HIS GUN' 
THREE. ..MEN/ ONE TALL- 
LIMPED... JOE. YOU. ..YOU... 
G£r *£*!/ YOU..AHHHH. 



I'LL GET 'EM, 
BILL.' THAT'S 
A RROM/SE/ 

BUT NOW... 




,5J5?F GETTING PUT ON THE CASE,AFT£R- 
WARD/I TRIED HARD/ BUT I WAS A 
PATROLMAN, NOT A DETECTIVE.' 



I'M SORRY ENDERS/ IF YOU WANT TO 

S°j2f TER THE MEN WHO K'LLED YOUR 
BUDDIES ON YOUR OWN TIME, I 

ZSfZ'ZJ? 70 '' VOt/ ' BUT I CANT J AND... 
HELP YOU, EITHER/AT LEAST... / UNO F- 

NOT OFFICIALLY/ S FICIALLY 

LIEUTENANT f 



UNOFFiCiALLY... THOSE MUC-S ^V 
WERE RUNNING FRCW A STICK- UP' 
THE CAR THEY USED WAS STOLEN 1 
NO PRINTS O" THE GUN ' BUT 
RIGHT NOW,iTS IN THE LAB/ > 

GOOD LUCK, i <3 

ENPERS/ y THANK'S, * 

lieutenant.Tll 
just take a 
little walk to 



Oi 




NO LUCK", ENDERS/ TRACING 
THAT C7UN IS OUT OF THE 
QUESTION /NO BALLISTIC 
RECORD.NO FINGERPRINTS, 
NO RECORD OF PURCHASER, 
NO NOTHING.' 
JUST THIS/ M THIS * 




WE PUT THE GUN THROUGH 
WHAT WE CALL THE VACUUM 
CLEANER 7 THIS IS WHAT CAME 
UP/ LINT FROM A /MAN'S 
POCKET/ ONLY THING UNUSUA. 
IS THAT IT SHOWS TRACES 

OF POLLEN ...FROM CHERRY 
TREES/ 

CHERRY TREES/ 

CHERRY TREES IN 
CHICAGO/ BUT.. . 
THERE JUST 
AREN'T ANY/ 




"FOUR YEARS 
WENT BV 
AND I 
EARNED MY 
SERGEANTS 

STRIPES/ 
BUT THERE 
WAS NO 
JOY IN 
i THEM, NOT 
WITHOUT 
FRED AND 
BILL /I KEPT 

THINKING 
ABOUT THEM/ 
AT HOME, AT 
MY DESK, AT... 



PINAL IN LINE-UP.' JOHH'GMPV" 
LEWIS 'ARRESTED TENTH AND 
MAIN, LOITERING.' NEAR PRODUCE 
BANK .' RECORD OF FOUR ^ 

ARRESTS... J T7 

WAIT A MINUTE.' 




"I SUPPOSE I'D QUESTIONED TWO HUNDRED 
OR MORE TALL MEN WHO LIMPED IN THE PAST 
FOUR YEARS/ BUT... THERE WAS AL WAYS A_ 
CHANCE/ 



' COPS.' HOW 
WOULD I KNOW ABOUT 
COPS/ESPECIALLY DEAD 
COPS/ I NEVER KILLED 
NOBODY/ YOU'RE 
MAD.' 



THEN SUPPOSE 
YOU TELL ME 
JUST WHERE YOU 
WERE AT NINE 
O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF NOVEMBER 
3RD, FOUR YEARS 
AGO/ 



J 



/ ,&r 



"THAT'S A LONG TIME, FOUR YEARS/ FEW M=N 
COULD REMEMBER THAT FAR 8ACK...UNLESS 
THEY HAD A REASON/ BUT GlMPY LEWIS 

REMEMBERED.' 



SURE .' 



THAT'S A LIE/ 
WAS UPON MY FARM.' \ FOUR YEARS 

TENDING MY CHERRY TREES/ J AGO ON THAT 
I'M A FARMER/ I STILL J DATE YOl/ 

OWN THE PLACE/YOU /—"WERE IN A CAR, 
CAN CHECK / ROUTE J RUNNING FROM A 
THIRTEEN, KENT __^ST)CK- UP/ AND fOU 




"CHERRY TREES/ I WAS CLOSE/ I HAMMERED 
AT GlMPY FOR HOURS/ONLY ONCE, FOR A 
MINUTE, DID I LEAVE HIM/AND FIN ALLY HE _ 
BROKE / f 



- ALL RIGHT/ 
I'LL TELL YOU/ I WAS 
IN ON IT/ BUT I COULDN'T 
HELP IT/ IT WAS SLICK 
AND LEFTY/ THE Y 
DID IT/ rfft. 



THAT'S BETTER, 
GlMPY/ NOW, HOLD 
IT THERE/I WANT 
THIS IN WRITING, 
WITH YOUR 
SIONATURE 
UNDER IT/ 



m 



L 



'THERE WAS A POLICE STENOGRAPHER RIGHT 
OUTSIDE /I COULD HAVE CALLED TO HIM/BUT 
I DIDN'T/ INSTEAD, I WALKED TOWARD THE 
DOOR AND MY BACK WAS TO GlMPY/ 



"GlMPY WOULD TALK -JUSTSO F ^' ™ E J^I°If 
I KNEW THAT/ AND I WANTED THREE RATS NOT 

ONE /THAT'S WHY I HAD ARRANGED AN OPPOR- 
TUNITY FOR HIM TO ESCAPE / 







"otMpy wAstrr in the place, not out front, 

ANYWAY/ BUT THERE WAS A DOOR AT THE BACK 
...AND THAT POOF? LED TO ANOTHER ' 




"AND THEN THERE WAS...ONE/THE VWY ISWJj 
THERE WAS JUST ONE PLACE WHERE THAT ONE 
COULD BE/GIMPY'S FAR* /A COUPLE OF DAYS 
C ASKED FOR A LEAVE/ j NOT( ^ OT 

EXACTLY, $IRJ 
BUT I EXPECT 
TO ENJOY IT/ 
I'M £>0\UG 
WJT IN THE 
COUNTRY/ 




-I FOUND THE FARM WITHOUT TOO MUCH 

trouble/ | rrrr 

1 — -J I'M LOOKlHQ 

FOR A MAN NAMED LEFTY/ 
WOULD THAT BE YOU . r 
I'VE GOT A ME55A6E 
FOR HIM/ 





'I KNEW ALMOST AT ONCE, 
THAT I HAD MAPE A MlSTAKc' 
SUCK WAS DEAD AND CEFTY 
KNEW IT/ I PIDNT WAIT FOR 
LEFTY TO GET HIS ROD ALL 
THE WAV OUT/ 



r 



HERE'S THE 
MESSAGE, 

HARD GUY/ 



to*" 



CO/// 



..A 



"FOUR YEARS WERE IN THAT 
PUNCH /FOUR BITTER, LONcLY 
YEARS/ IT WAS QUITE A WHILE 
BEFORE LEFTY CAME TO / 



HOW... \ IT'S A LONG STORY, 
HOW DIP LEFTY/ ALL ABOUT 
YOU FIND/ THE BIRDS AND 
ME ' / THE BEES/ POLLEN, 
LEFTY/ EVER HEAR 
OF IT? SOMETIMES |T 
COMES FROM CHERRY 

r like 



TREES... JUS: 
THOSE: 



m 



=-• 
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'IT WAS 

A LONG 
DRIVE 
BACK 
TO THE 
CITY/ 
MY JOB 
WAS 
DONE/ 
t FELT 
HAPPY 
AND A 
LITTLE 
5AP, 
BOTH 
AT THE 
SAME 
TIME.' 
THAT'S 
WHY I 
STOPPED 
A FEW 
HOURS 
LATER... 



'SENTIMENTAL.' SURE, I WAS SENTIMENTAL /THERE 
WERE TEARS IN MY EYES WHEN I STOOD BE- 
SIDE THE TWO GRAVES/ 



-I DIDNT 
HEAR THE 
SNAP OF 
THE 
BLADE 
AS LEFTY 
TOOK THE 

KNIFE 
FROM ITS 
HIDING 
PLACE / 
BUT 
SOME- 
THING 
WARNED 

ME ' T 
TURNED... 

and me 

KNIFE 

WENT 

INTO MY 

S'DE 
INSTEAD 
OF MY 
SPINE/ 




YOU SHOULDN J 
HAVE TURNED 
YOUR BACK, 




"I GRABBED AND HUNG ON... AND THAT LICKING, 
RED HOT BLADE FOUND ME/ TWICE ... THREE 
TIMES/ i__ Viy g 




'I FOUGHT FOR MY LIFE.' BUT 
I WAS HURT/ HURT BAP AND I 

COULDN'T MOVE ' I JUST 
WAITED... 



NOW, COPPER ! NOW.' 
r'M LEAVING/ BUT BEFORE I 
PO. I'M SOlNfS TO SEND YOU 
ON YOUR WAY.' TO JOIN 
YOUR PALS. 



■THAT WAS WHEN IT HAPPENED/ 
LEFTY SHOULD HAVE SEEN THE 
STONE-' IT WAS RIGHT IN 
FRONT OF HIM OH BILL'S GRAVE. 1 




■LEFTY NEVER 

MOVED 

A6AIN. FOR 

AWHILE 

I JUST 

STOOD 

THERE 

HURTING. 

THEN AFTER 

AWHILE 
I BEGAN 
TO UNDER- 
STAND/ 
ABOUT 
FRED AND 
B*LL, I 
MEAN WHAT 
THEY HAD 

DONE 
FOR ME * 




SAY, 5ARGE, THAT IS A ▼ YEAH, MAYBE/ 
GOOD YARN! MAYBE \ THE ONLY 

I HAD YOU ALL WRONG/ I TROUBLE IS THE 
WHY DON'T YOU SEND / ENDING/ WHO'P 

IT TO THAT MAGAZINE/ / £Vt R B£UEVE r~ 

MAYBE THEY'LL PRINT 
T/ 




THE^GREATEST INDIAN THAT EVER UVEDl 

NOW IN COMICS! 




/SkiMJ 



m 



mm 




STARS IN THE NEXT ACTIQH '-PHCKID 
ISSUE OF rQ'JR FAVORITE WtP 
WEST COMIC// 




,'.. 



WKlEtt 






SO YOU'RE WALTER KEARNS, \ 
SPECIAL AGENTS YOU OON'T \ 
LOOK VERY IMPRESSIVE, G-MAW 
ITS A PTTT >OUR FBI FRIENPS / 
CANT SEE >OU NOW/ . -<- 



^' 



~~ — nTthe m usty 

d"" 9 ' .,"" ,«< refuse' 1 ,0 qurt 
He voW L e ! md¥ be &**• 



ONE OP THESE PAYS, THEY' 
WILL, AM? WHEN THEY PO, 
VOU ANP I WILL BE 
CHANGING PLACES/ 






,-,' 



---Ay 



4sn 



^e 



£? 



m 



■ . 



case 



AHY FEPERAL AGENT WILL TELLWOU 
THAT SOMETIMES A CASE POE5 NOT 
ENP WITH THE CAPTURE ANP 
CONVICTION OF THE WANTEPMAN. 
TAKE, FOR INSTANCE, THE CASE 
OF ROLANP MARSH, CONVICT 
NUMBER (1613. ANP OF WALTER 
KEARNS, THE MAN WHO GAVE 
HIM THAT NUMBER... 



THANKS.' BUT \ NO, I PIPN'T?\ 
YOU PIPN'T GET I I WANT TO 
ME OUT HERE /TIP YOU OFF 
TO TELL ME ^TO THE THINGS 
THAT 



IN HIS NINE YEAR5 AS A G-MAN 
WALTER KEARNS HAP HEARP 
MANV FANTASTIC STORIES... BUT 
THIS ONE .- . RACKETS GOING ON 
INSlPE PRISON,WAS TOO MUCH — 



7* 



VOU WAN TEP 
TO SEE ME 
MARSH I 

WELL, HERE 

I AM-' 



? V'W WJ* 
, J BEEN 



!FE HAS 
WRITINO 
TO ME, G-MAN, 
ABOUT tiOW YOUVE 
BEEN TAKING CARE 
OF HER ANP THE 
K\t? SINCE X'VE BEFN 
IN COLP STORAGE. 

you'KB Okay. 

KEARNS 



MR) 



GONG- ON IN 
HERE THAT THE 

FBI WOULP BE \THANKS FOR THE I BUT IM 
REAL INTERESTED TIP. MARSH. I ^TELLING YOU 
- lN..,i?ACK'£7"S.''KNOVV YOU ^.THE TRUTH. 

S ^. -^^^ MBANT WELL, JI'M RISKING 

GUT... 7fKf NECK 
-^SOYlHG THAT 
MUCH. BUT 
YOUVE PONE«E 
A FAVOR- NOW 
V I'M POING- 
YOU ONE. 
THE 
REST 
IS UP 
TO 
YOU 



n 




STIR-CRAZY/ THAT WAS WALTER 
KEARNS' FIRST REACTION.' BUT 11*13 

HAD SAP ALL HE INTENDED TO SAY' 

TO THE G-MAN'S OUESTlONS.HE GAVE 

NO ANSWERS-' AND LATER... 



NO, OF COURSE 
NOT, WARDEN. ' 
THE MAN'S JUST 
A BIT CELL- 
HAPPY, I SUPPOSE/ 
I WON'T TROUBLE 
you ANY 
FURTHER / 



RACKETS? 

HERE ? THAT'S 
A SIT HARP 
TO SWALLOW, 
KEARNS/ ITS 
IMPOSSIBLE? 

still, if you 

WANT TO 
INVESTIGATE... 



ACCOMPANIED BY A PRISON 
GUARD. THE FEOERAL AGENT 
WAS CROSSING THE PRISON 
YARD TO THE GATE, WHEN... 



ARGH-H- 



THAT 
VOICE... 
WHAT A IT... IT'S . 
THE... JMARSH' 
^HE'S HURT.' 
T/M GOING 
BACK AND 
CHECK ON* 
HIM/ 



WITH A 
SPECIAL 
AGENT 
ON THE 
SCENE, 
THE INVESTI- 
GATION THAT 
FOLLOWED 
WAS 
SWIFT 

AND 
THOROUGH/ 
AND... 
FRUITLESS.' 



IT'S INCREDIBLE. 
WARDEN/ I 
WONDER IF 
MARSH COULD 

HAVE BEEN 

RIGHT/ I 

WONDER IF 

HE WAS KILLED 

...TO SHUT 
HIM UP/ 



. I'M BEGINNING TQ 
WONDER, TOO/A 
MAN IS STABSEP WITH 
A THREE SIDED BLADE 
IN A LOCKED CELL 
AND THE KILLER AND 
THE WEAPON BOTH 
VANISH/ IT MIGHT BE 
...NO/ IT'S 



FANTASTfi 



72? 



■&*" 



'£ 



J 



NErTHER WOULD THE LIFE 

OF ANY OTHER AGENT/ 

BUT THIS CASE CAN BE 



CRACKED FROM THE 
INSIDE/**** TAK£ 
THE RISK. 1 I WANT 
THE MAN WHO 
MURDERED ROLAND 
MARSH / 



^ ALL RIGHT, KEARNS/ IT'S 
YOUR CASE, GO TO IT 
AND SMOKE OUT THE 

PUNKS WHO ARE TRYING 

TO GIVE OUR SPLENDID 

PRISON SYSTEM A 

BLACK EYE/ 




FANTASTIC/AND YET ALL &^fN /R^AU^TTKAT 
NOTHING IS IMPOSSIBLE, NOTHING ^00 FANTASIA 
TO ESCAPE INVESTIGATION /A FEW DAYS LAT£R,AT 
,F.&,I. HEADQUARTERS IN WASHINGTON ... 



I SUPPOSE YOU COULD 
CHANGE YOUR APPEAR- 
ANCE ENOUGH TO--- 



X TELL YOU SJR, MARSH 
KNEW SOMETHING SO 
IMPORTANT THAT HE WAS 
KILLED FOR SPILLING IT/ 
AND WARDEN ROBERTS 
KNOWS MORE THAN 
HE'S SAYING/ I WANT 
TO GO BACK TO SM\ 
GORDON CITY 
PRISON... AS 

A cow/erf 



YOU/ WHY YOUR LIFE 

WOULDN'T BE WORTH 

A PLUGGED NICKEL 

INSIDE THOSE 

WALLS/ YOU'D 3£ 

RECOGNIZED/ 



t_ «y 



THE MAN WHO STOOO BEFORE WARDEN JAMES 
I ROBERTS A FEW WEEKS LATER 3° R E Y^KY 
LITTLE RESEMBLANCE TO AGENT WALTER KEARNS/ 



QUfTE A RECORD, 
LEECH/ EVERY- 
THING FROM 
ASSAULT TO 
BANK ROBBERY/ 




WALTER KEAKNS KEPT H|S 
NOSE CLEAN--AND HIS EVES 
AND EARS WIPE OPEN.,. 



THAT'LL BE 
FIFTY BUCKS/ 




EVEN AS KNUCKLES BRUISED HIS FLE5H,AND 
HEAVY SHOD FEET SMASHED AGAINST HIS 
BODY, G-MAN KEARNS WA5 EXULTING INSIDE/ 
PARKS Q\D NOT SUSPECT/ TO HIM KEARNS 
WAS JUST ANOTHER CON/MOMENTS LATER... 



THERE WERE NO QUESTIONS/ THE GUARD DIDN'T ASX 
WHAT THESE MEN WERE DOING HERE WENTHEV 
SHOULD BE IN THE YARD/ THAT TOO, WAS FOOD FOR 
THOUGHT/ BU T FOR THE MOMENT/ | ygE , 




THE CUTS 

AND 
3RUISES 
HE HAD 
RECEIVED 

WERE 
TO THE 
G-MAN, 
MERE 
INCI- 
DENTALS 
INCURRED 
IN THE 
LINE OF 
DUTY/ 
BUT 
HE HAD 
LEARNED , 
A LESSON/ 
FROM 
THEN ON. 
HE WORKED 
UNDER- 
COVER / 



WI7HN A FEW WEEKS,KEAJ^S FORMED HIS 
OWN MOS AND WAS IN COMPETITION WITH 
PARKS/ 




WITHIN TWO MONTHS. KEARNS 
WAS A POWER WITHIN THOSE 

WALLS AND POWER IS- 

DANGEROUS/ 



IN ONE MOTION KEARNS DUCKED, 
WHIRLED.- AND GRABBED/ HIS 
HAND CLOSfD OVER A MOIST, 
SKINNY WRlST... 




I'LL TURN \ AU 
HIM LOOSE I Z 
...WHEN t C-i 
GET GOOD \\ 
AND READY/ \\ 
IF YOU FEEL \ \ 
OTHERWISE., f 
MAKE MEf h- 
YOU... UGH//-— 


RIGHT/ 1 HEY 
kV/ii-VBO/S, 
— r— "^ LOOK/ 

( HERE COV\E5 
> LEECH'S 
/ PUNKS/ LET 
1 -EM HAVE 
_i IT? j-S 


Ife \ \w ii ' U 





Au 



- 



FOR ALMOST TWENTy WWUTES, THE BATTLE 
RA6EC?,..lMCHECKED/ THEN... 



TALK f SOKE; 
I'LL TALK/HOLO 

it, you GUYS/ 




EVEN AS HE MADE HIS "DEAL" 
WITH THE WARDEN, THE G-MAN 
WAS REMEMBERING- ROLAND 
MARSH /SOON THE WARDEN 
WOULD (W FOR THAT/ BUT 
LATER. AS KEARNS WAS 

LEAVING... ( 

1 PLEASANT 

DREAMS, G~MANf 




G-MAN? J YOU DONT THINK 
YOU WERE FOOL- 
ING me, uo you G- 

MAN.'ITIVAS THE 
KNIFE- THAT GAVE >OU 

away/ you kept 

STARING AT IT/ IT SET 
ME THINKING /YOU'RE 
NOOONJ/ YOU 'RE 
WALTER if EARNS/ 



SO >OL, 
GUESSED/ 1 
SlF=OS£ 
THAT MEANS, 

MV NUMBERS 
UP... JUST AS 

A1ARSW5 
WAS WHEN 
YOU STABBED 
HIM/ 



MARSH TALKED 

TOO MUCH—AND 

you KNOW TOO 

MUCH/ BUT 

PONT WORRY/ 

IM NOT GOING 

to kill you I 

IVE GOT OTHER 
PLANS FOR 



you. 



y 



WON'T I f YOU'RE 00\UG 
TO ESCAPE, KEARNS/ AT 
LEAST THAT'S WHAT THE 
NEWSPAPERS WILL SAY/ 
AND MEANWHILE, YOU 
WILL BE RIGHT HERE 
IN SOLITARY WHERE 
I CAN GET >OU 
WHEN I WANT 





BURIED AUVE/IN THAT SLACK 
DEAD EMPTINESS, WALTER 
KEARNS LOST ALL TRACK OF 
TIME, BECAME A WITHERED, 
MISERABLE SHELL OF A MAN I 



HOW DO YOU LIKE BEING 
BURIED DOWN HERE, G- 
MAN ? YOUR F. B.I. FRIENDS 
ARE LOOKING FOR YOU/ 
ONLY— THEY'RE LOOKING 

N THE WRONG PLACE / 

HA, HA. HA/ 



DAYS, WEEKS, MONTHS/MONTHS 
OF BLACKNES5,OF EMPTINESS/ 
AND THEN... 




HIS MIND'S 
YOU CAME \ GONE/AND 

HERE TO LAUGH I I THOUGHT 
AT ME. BUT /G-MEN WERE 
THIS TIME ^SUPPOSED 
THE LAUGH A TO BE TOUGH.' 

is on vou/ 

HA, HA, 
HA, HA/ 




SO FAR AS THE WARDEN WAS 
CONCERNED, WALTER KEAR'-S 
WAS NO LONGER A THREA' 3*~ 
THE WARDEN WAS WRONG.' 



GENTLEMEN/ 
THIS IS INDEED 
AN HONOR' 
AGENTS OF 
-HE FBI 
A I WAYS 
ARE WEL- 
COME, 
HERE/ 



MAYBE VOU 
WONT TMWC 
SO WHB^ 
GET THRO---- 
WE WANT ~C 
YOUR SOUTARy 

ells, Ros=- 



«■ * 



THE- THE \ PON'T BOTHER 
SOLITARY \ GOING THROUGH AN 
CELL*?! BUT INNOCENCE ROUTINE, 
WHY... WHY /ROBERTS.' WE 
SHOULP 

vou... 



EVEN THEN ROBERTS PRO- 
TESTEP CPUESTIONEP. BUT 
THE FACE5 OF THESE MEN 
WERE HARP. A FEWAMNUTFS 
LATER-,. 





A MAN WHO WAS LITTLE MORE THAN, A |g| L K ETON 
WALKEP PAINFULLY *iON© A NARROW PARK 
CORRlPOK THAT WAS LIKE A RAT TRAP AW P AT 
THE OTHER ENP A MAN CLAWPP AT A CLOSE! 
STEEL POOR. BUT... 




TOPAY, THANKS TO THE FBI, SORPON CiTY PRJi-ON. 

* LIKE OTHER MOPEL £*™™£f N ffi SS^tSt 
BUT EX-WAKPEN JOE ^«^J^ 5N / T V K KS .?« 
HE WAS EXECUTEP FOR MURPER ON JULY 35P I055-- 



^-*//»f ff^fllCf SENSATIONAL CONFESSION 

CAGLUalVt; of ralph slater! 



Jft\ RALPH SLATER. ONCE I HAD EVEKVTHlNG IN THE WORLP TO 
LIVE FOR. ANP THEN I THREW IT AWAY BUT ITS TOO L ATE 
=0R 5VMPATHY NOW. I SHOl/LP HAVE THOUGHT OF T*E PRICE 
I'D HAVE TO PAY LONG AGO--36«RE I BECAME A... 

BIG TIME ftNCM 



TRAP 




fog52poges| 

DON'T TAKE LESS! 
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^FFICER LEON of ■ 
"-' California cily wishes 
that every lawbreaker had 
the guilty conscience thai 
troubled the man who held 
up the Midlown Pharmacy 

Leon, alone in hi* prow] 
car. arrived ai ihc pharmacy 
comer leas than a minuic 
after the thirf had made his 
getaway on fool lmmedi 
ately. he drove west, then 
north, (hen east, hunting for hia man. Before lam- 
ing souuVand right in from of the police station, 
he mw a young man walking and called to him 
so find out if he had seen a suspicious character 
in the neighborhood. 

Just as Leon Marled lo get out of the car he 
received a call over his radio He picked up the 
transmitter, asking the man to wall a minute. 
Instead, the man crossed the street and got in the 
prowl car. saying, "Okay. I'm your man Lef'i 
go." The young man had failed to hear what Leon 
said and thought he was making an arrest 

CHAMPION DON JUAN 

Said the judge In sentencing John Carlisle of 
London, England, to penal servitude for bigamy. 
"I think the world never contained a more in- 
famous scoundrel thon vou." 

And the judge w«. >o right Not only wai Car- 
lisle marrird lo seven women at the same Imie. 
but he had become engaged to marry over five 
hundred more. When the police raided the Cupid 
Clearing Houae where Leslie lived in bachelor quar- 
ters, they found nearly 6000 love letter?! written by 
infatuated women lo this handsome record-break- 
ing Don Juan. And many of these letters had con- 
tained remittances of money lo defray the imag- 
inary hospital expenses, or coat of protracted iU- 
nearn, i to boy 06* creditors who were annoying 
their fiance. 

PRANK PAYS OFF 

For months, an elusive housebreaker harassed 
Artist Timothy Harding. Hardly a week passed by 
tea: the burglar didn't break inta Harding 1 * pa- 
ratia! home in a rural community in Wales, and 
make oft* with some valuable object. 

Tired of ihe repeated burglaries, Harding de- 
termined lo trap the robber His small son suggesl- 
ed a schoolboy prank which Harding was willing 
to aro a try. 



5o, for four straight nighla. Harding balanced 
three jars of purple dye above a door. On the 
fourth night, the intruder called. When he opened 
the door, the jars tumbled off and spilled a vivid 
purple dye over him The burglar scurried away, 
empty-handed. 

Harding's next step was simple He telephoned 
the police- It proved an easy mailer for the of- 
ficers lo find the "purple man." 

A SLMHT OVERSIGHT 

Trying a petty laiceoy case in an Oregon com- 
munity aome montha ago, ihe prosecution came 
aharpry to its feet, because a sharp-eyed attorney 
for the defense pointed oui to ihe court thai mere 
wasn't any local law by means of which his client 
could be convicted. 

The prosecution rubbed lis eyes and sent out a 
hurried call for the City Council lo pasa a new 
ordinance? For a check of the records revealed 
thai the city fathers, when they founded the town 
80 years ago. failed lo make ii a crime lo steal 
anything wgrtb leu than 130. 

A RECORD CATCH 

Fred Mallard wa« going BO miles nn hour in 
California recently when a purviing police offfatTa 
bullet* caugbl up wjih him. 

Bui Mallard's record wenl even fa«rr than just 
speeding) Not long ago he slid down from the ' 
13lh floor of the General Hospital Prison Ward on 
a rope made of sheets. Then he stole a car and 
pulled off a 1900 safe robbery. Then he drove 
through the crowded streets at 80 miles an hour, 
cracking a utility pole and shearing off a water 
hydranl before a hail of bulleU brought him down. 

THE WRONG SIGN 

George Ade, a deaf mute from Illinois was hailed 
inio court by his wife on a charge of assault and 
battery. The judge administered justice to the 
guilty man by giving him a stiff fine. 

Ade paid up, but afterwards finger-talked the 
judge until His Honor, half-daied, absently nod- 
ded his head. Whereupon his wife rushed up to 
the bench crying. "Judge, my husband juat asked 
you if he could beat me up again if he paid his 
fine and you nodded your head yes." The judge 
quickly called back Ade and shook his head no. 
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Meet Walter Duclair - brutal, callous, calculating. Nothing about 
his shameful scheme disturbed him - nothing, that is, except the 
startling discovery that staggered him at the payoff for the... 



DEATH FLIGHT! 





EVERY 

CRIMINAL, 
TO SOOTHE 
HIS OWN 
CONSCIENCE, 

INVENTS 

SOME 

REASON, 

SOKE 
EXCUSE FOIt 
HIS CRIMES/ 

WALTER 
DUOAIR KWS 
NO EXCEPTION 
TO THE RULE/ 

BUT HIS 
EXCUSE WAS 
UNIQUE/ NEXT 
MOffNING... 



KOW THAT WAS 
WHAT I CALL A 
GOOD BREAK- 
'AST/COME ON 
YOU TWO/ 
REMEMBER 
THAT NEW 
CAR WE WERE 
-COKING AT? 
WELL, WERE 
BUY WO 
17/ 



WALT/ THAT'S 
WONDERFUL/ 
BUT, THE MONEY 
...WALT/YOUVE 
SEEN GAMBLING 
AGAIN/AND YOU 
PROMISED TO 
QUIT/ you 
SAID... 



NEVER MlND WHAT I SAID/ 
MAYSE YOU'RE SATISFIED TO 
LIVE ON A MECHANICS FfcY, 
BUT I'M NOT/ IF I..GAMBLE 
... IT'S FOR YOU AND 
MARIE/ NOW GET 
YOUR HAT/ 

I... 
YES, 
WALT/ 



BUT IF DUCLAIR'S WIFE DIDN'T 
KNOW THE TRUTH... SOMEONE 
ELSE DIP/ 



^g£r 







AND tOU KNOW HOW 
TO GET DOUGH, CC^T 
VOU, DUCLAlR? JUST 
LIKE VOU DID THE 
NIGHT JOHNSON 
WAS KILLED/ 



WW PO£5 THAT 

IRE you 

I 1 : \l - NG THAT 

i.-.wkt'i you... 




TAKE IT EASY, DUCLAlR/ I CAM 
PUT TWO AND TWO TOGETHER/ 
EVERY TIME A HOLDUP'S 
BEEN PULLED AROUND 
HERE, YOU SUDDENLY • 
START SPENDING DOUGH/ 
STOP ME IF I'M WRONG.' 



you've 3C~ 

A BI6.MOL"- 

tracy/too 

BIG por >OL~ 
OWN GOOD/I'LL. 

stop you/ 

PERMANENTLY 




vlt _ Nsl. 



f ) THE 



THAT'S 
£ ANGL r ' 



DON'T 8E A FOOL/ IF 

I WAS GOING TO HOLLER 

COPPER, I'D HAVE DONE/ ALL PC-" 

IT LONG AGO/ I LIKE ^/ TRACY/l'Ll 

EASY MONEY TOO, . 

DUCLAlR/ TOGETHER, 

WE COULD DO ALL 

RIGHT/ HOW ABOUT 
T? 



LL 

car you in/ 

I CAN USE 
YOU ON A 
JOB TYE" GOT 
FIGURED 
OUT/ 




FOR WEEKS, 
THE UNHOLY 
ALLIANCE 
FORMED THAT 

DAY DID 
NOTHING/ 

THERE WAS 
A eOOD 
REASON 

FOR THAT 

IDLENESS- 



MORE QUESTION5/ 
LOOK, PUCLAiR, I'M 
GETTING SICK OF 
THIS/ IF I'M GOING 
TO COVER FOR YOU 
I WANT IT TO PAY 
OFF.'WHCN DO 
WE PULL THAT 
BIG JOB YOU'RE 
ALWAYS TALKING 
ABOUT X 



WHEN THE HEAT'S 
OFF AND NOT 
BEFORE/ THOSE 
COPS' ARE STILL 
NOSING AROUND/ 
THEY'VE GOT A 
HUNCH WHOEVER 
KILLED JOHNSON 
WORKS AROUND 
HERE/ WE WAIT/ 



S< 



l4 
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IT WAS MORE THAN A HUNCH THAT THE POUCfi HAD/ 
SUT THEN THERE WAS NOTHING FOR THEM TO GO 
ON/ONE DAY THE HEAT DIED/ AND WHEN IT DID. 
WALTER PUCLAIR'S WARPED BRAlN WAS RL-ADY... 




SURE 
IT IS/ 



YOU'RE CRAZY/ I WANT ) SuRE I'M C-- . "... 
DOUGH . SURE / BUT IF I / LIKE A FOX/ IV S SO 
KNEW WHAT THIS BIG / SIMPLE... iT'5 BEAUTIFUL/ 
SCHEME OF YOURS -~S EVERY PASSAGES ON A 
was I'D never; / COMEROAL PLANE IS INSURED/ 
HAVE THROWN J ON INTERSTATE THAT INSURANCE 
iU WITH YOU/ H IS TWENTY GSAfO PER/ 
THAT'S RtEAL DOUGH/ 

?! 



BUT... 



BUT, MY EYE/ ALL WE HAVE TO DO 
IS FIND SOME OLD BUM, SHOVE 
HIM ON A PASSENGER PLANE AND 
HAVE HIS INSURANCE MADE PAY- 
ABLE TO OA/B OF i/5/THEN, 
WHEN THE PLANE 
CRASHES... 



^ 



m 
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IT'S A CINCH /A CLOCK, 
A FEW STICKS OF 
DYNAMITE PLANTED 
IN THE RIGHT S^?T 

and... SI AM/ 



YOU ARE 
CRAZY/ 

THOSE PLANES 
CARRY TWENTY 
OR THIRTY* 

PEOPLE ,'XXl'D 

KILL THEM 



LOOK, RAT, YOU ASKED 
FOR AN IN .'NOW YOU'VE 
GOT IT/ I'VE GOT ONE 
KILLING TO ANSWER 
FOR ALREADY... APOIN6 
YOU TO THE LIST 
WOULDN'T MEAN 
A THING /ARE 
YOU IN OR NOT? 



YOU DIDN'T BARGAIN 
FOR THIS. ESTHER /AND 
THIS IS JUST 
A SAMPLE/ 




FOR A 


MAYBE ^ 


MAN OF 


WE OUGHT 


WALTER 


TO CALL 


DUCLAlR'S 


THE WHOLE 


PECULIAR 


THING . 


TALENTS, 


OFF/ I'M 


=IND|NG 
A 


SCARED! 


'PROSPECT* 




WAS 




NO 




GREAT 


<<jFp|| 


PROBLEM/ 


DUCLAIR 




WENT 


v XS^huI 


WISHING 


//JJJ 


K THE 


WURKY 




WATERS 




OF SKID 




ROW/ 

WHAT 

HE 


¥$s 


"OOKED 


A/kj 


WAS... 



i went to a lot of trouble 
to find this old wreck/ 
you're going through with 
it/after he sleeps it off, 
get him cleaned up/ i'm 
going down to get his 
ticket/ don't try topulli 
anything/ 

EITHER / . 



>>*Al 



Aft 



m 






WALTER 
DUCLAlR 
WAS AM 
EXPERT 
MECHANIC' 
HIS PEVICE 
WHICH HE 
HIP A3CAZQ 
THE BLUE 
CCWET VJAS 
SIMPLE... 
AKP DEADLY' 
HE WAS 
C-RiNNlNC- 
WHEN! HE 
ANP TRACY 
LEFT THE 
PLANE .'6UT 
TRACY *W\S 

L 



SO FAR SO GOOD.' 

THEY'LL NE^ER KNOW 
WHAT HIT '£M/ir. 



NO/ I CAN'T GO THROUGH 
WITH IT.' VOU CAN'T STOP ME/ 
I WON'T SE A PARTY TO 
THE MURDEf? OF THIRTY 
PEOPLE.' 1 WON'T/ 




IN EVERY 
'PERFECT* 
PLAN, THERE 
15 ALWAYS 
AT LEAST 

ONE 
UNFORESEEN 
CIRCUMSTANCE ' 
THIS WAS 

DUCLAlR^/ 
BUT IT DID 
NOT ALTER 
HIS PLANS/ 

LATER... 



■ ■ 



BUT T 
DON'T 
UNDER- 
STAND/ 
WHYf 



YOU CON'T HAVE TO/ 
THESE ARE RAILROAD 
TICKETS FOR YOU 
AND THE KlD, TO 
BOSTON/ I'M GOING 
ON AHEAD, NOW/ 
YOU'LL FIND MY 
ADDRESS IN THI5 
ENVELOPE/ 



v^ 



feA. 



■■■-. 



BUT, \ BECAUSE I SAY SO/ r'VE 
WHY? J GOT A BIG DEAL On/A 
61G DEAL/WHEN IT'S 
OVER WE'LL BE ROLLING 
IN DOUGH /WE'RE LEAVING 
THIS 8URG...FOR GOOD/ 
JUST DO AS I SAY/ 



' . . . 




HELEN 
DUCLAlR 
LOVED HER 
HUSBAND/ 
PERHAPS 
IN HIS 
WARPED, 
TWISTED 
WAY, HE 
LOVED 
HER TOO/ 
BUT 

HE WAS 

NOT 
THINKING 
OF 
■ LOVE 
WHEN HE 
STOPPED 
AT TRACYS 
ROOM / 

NOR 
LATER 
AT THE 
AIRPORT... 



YOU'RE ALL SET, POP.' HERE'S 
THE DOUGH I PROMISED YOU/ 
REMEMBER, DELIVER THAT ^^, 
LETTER IN PERSON /NOW- JiE 

YOU'D BETTER -*- 

GET ABOARD/ 



FLIGHT NINE,7HE < SO 
SLUE COMET, NOW < LONG, 
TAKING ON *r-^ POP/CHVE 

passengers/^ my regards 
flight nine s?—* to old 
taking on >■/ satan 
passengers/ ( v himself ' 



WITHIN HALF AN HOUR, 
DUCLAlR WAS ON HIS WAY 
TO BOSTON/ BY MORNING 
OF THE NEXT DAY, HE HAD 
ARRIVED/ AND SOMETIME 
DURING THAT NIGHT... 

7£* 




)T WASN'T HARD TO FIGURE OUT WHO 
PLANTED THAT BOMB ON THE BLUE 
COMET, OK WHY. AFTER WE TALKED 
TO HIM/ SO WE FLEW OUT TO MEET 
YOU/ YOU'RE UNDER ARREST, 

DUCLAlR / 




HOW DID 

YOU FIND 
ME'HOSOPT 

KNEW WHERE 
I WAS GOING/ 
THE ADDRESS 

T GAVE THE 
OLD -BUM 

WAS A 

FAKE/ 



YOUR WIFE KNEW. . 
SHE WAS GONE / 

WHEN I GOT TO S 
YOUR APARTMENT 
BUT WE FOUND 
OUT SHE'D STOPPED 
AT A TELEGRAPH 
IRE 




THE FOOL/ 
I DID IT FOR 

HER AND 
SHE PUT 

THE COPS 
ON My TRAIL/ 

THE FOOL/ 

THE STUPID, 
LITTLE... 



HER WIRE 
ARRIVED JUST 
BEFORE YOU 
OlD.DUCLAlR- 
WE TOOK THE 
LIBERTY OF 

reading rr; 
she:..esut 

MAYBE yOU'D 
BETTER READ 
IT. 



pAZ£DLy,THEMAN WHO HAD 
LIED, STOLEN. MURDERED TO 
GIVE HIS WIFE AND CHILD 
LUXURIES THEY DID NOT ASK 
FOR RAISED THE SCRAP OF 
PAPER. -THERE WAS NO 
SOUND AS -HE READ/ .ONLY A 
WHISPERING-GASPING SOS^ 




SBSSgr 

WALTER DUCLAIR HAD KILLED 
HIS OWN WIFE AND CHILD/ 
COMPLETELY BROKEN, HE 
CONFESSED HIS CRIMES..- 
AND THE STATE GAVE H/M 
MERCY/ THE MERCY OF A 
QUICK DEATH...IN THE CHAIR/ 
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THE GUILTY ALWAYS LEAVE A CLUE . . . 



ASHES OF GUILT 



ONLY a person who has 
n 



*8^ 



patiently unraveled a vj _ T^. 

skein of twisted yarn will i JT 

understand the miraculous >S T nil II'' '" 
way in which Deputy Shcr- -< 
iff Len Kaymond of a small _i 
UlinoU county untangled -3 
the complicated murder plot -^ 
that shocked and amazed 
the citizen* of a Mississippi 
town and a California city 
a few years ago. 

Klin Crunden and his wife Elolse were amo-ng 
the most respected citizen* of the Mississippi com- 
munily Modjesl and retiring, E)nisr surprised her 
intimate friend* when *be reported thai twice she 
had found a note tied to a milk bottle threatening 
her wilh deulh if she didn't reave her husband 
whom she dearly loved and elope with a man she 
scared) knew 

Then one Sunday nighl it happened. Mrs. Grun- 
den was seen walking in the park by some fellow 
lady club members. She seemed in good spirits, 
smiled and said that she was going to mccl some- 
one 

That was the last that was seen of Mis Grunden. 
Mr Crunden promptly reported her disappear- 
ance lo the police He also mentioned the threaten- 
ing notes she had received Thcy.had been signed 
"James" and he assumed that m* wife had de- 
stroyed them Neither he nor sne had taken them 
seriously 

For five weeks then- was no trace of Mr*. Grun- 
den to be found. Then, in April, two fishermen, 
rotting on the broad bosom of the Mississippi River 
found a boat floating down stream It* only oecu- 

Iianl was the dead body o( a woman The place is 
tetween Missouri and Illinois. And here is where 
Sheriff Len Raymond stepped into the picture and 
took charge of the ease 

DISCOVERS POSTCARD 

In the woman's purse wo* found u picture post- 
card addressed to Mr* Edna Rojackic. Tennessee. 
On the nlher side a message: "Hope you are well. 
Regards from all. George." 

There were no signs of violence Dr Benjamin 
Bryant said thai the woman appeared to be in good 
health and suggested that an autopsy should be 
performed if a relative could be found to give the 
necessary pc rm issi o n . 

At the undertaker's an envelope was found pin- 
ned to one of the woman's undergarments. It con- 
tained $45 i n fash an d a card which identified her 



■ 



as Mrs. Eloise Crunden of Mississippi, and tUretied 
that in the event of accident or death, her sister. 
Mrs. Ward Arthur of Illinois was lo be notified. 
Mrs. Arthur said that the deceased louked like her 
sister, a small woman, whom she had not seen 
for 20 years. She also said that she did not know 
her sister had married Mr. Granden. 

Kurt Crunden, upon his arrival from Mississippi, 
set all doobl at rest by identifying the body as be- 
longing to his beloved wife. Eloise, who he said hod 
a bad heart. 

Crunden was not willing at first for an autopsy 
lo be made, but Roymond insisted. The toxicoloaist 
reported that he found enough strychnine in her 
stomach lo have killed six persons. Further ques- 
tioning of Crunden revealed thai his wife had %W.- 
000 life insurance and he had $20,000. But lie 
had plenty of witnesses back in in Mississippi to 

Erove thai he was there all the time and could not 
sve murdered his wife tight miles north of St. 
Louis. Meanwhile Raymond had slipped away to 
Mississippi lo examine the Crunden homr while 
Grunden was making arrangements to bury his 
wife in Illinois. 

TELEGRAM CONFUSES ISSUE 

When Sheriff Raymond returned to Illinois, he 
found that a^telegiarn had come in lit- absence 
from California police informing him that Liaise 
Grunden hod been arrested ihere and was being 
held for him. 

Confronted with this news, Kurt Crunden stoully 
declared, "That's utterly ridiculous. I surely know 
my wife's body when I see it." But Raymond 
pressed -liiin closely and Crunden began to hem 
■nd haw and contradict himself. It was then that 
Sheriff Raymond played his trump card. "The mis- 
lake you made. Grunden. was to burn a recent let- 
ter from your wife and leave the ashes in your 
fireplace at home The handwriting of your wife, 
giving her address in California, showed up white 
on the black ash of the papet " 

Grunden then confessed that be and his wife and 
■ friend named Quick had framed the whole scheme 
|0 collect und, split the insurance. When he read 
about the disappearance "I Mrs. Arthur's sister 
20 years ago. fie advertised foi a housekeeper and 
interviewed wver 100 applicants in Tennessee un- 
til he found one who luukcd like the newspaper de- 
scription of the sister, as well as like EIuiseGrun- 
den Quick had poisoned the housekeeper, stolen 
the boat and sel the bod) afloat. 

Subsequently Quick died. Miv Crunden died in 
the jail at California, and Kurl Grunden got life 
imprisonment. 









Somewhere in the dense wildness of the tiny island lurked 
a spider -a spider who wove the most vicious web of 
terror and death that ever challenged the ingenuity of a 



JUNGLE SLEUTH! 




ALMOST 
LOST IN THE h 
VAST EX- 
PANSE OF 
THE PACIFIC p 
15 A SAAALL, 
TROPICAL 
I5LAND 
CALLED 
TRINAC. 
VISITORS 
ARE FEW 
AND FAR 
BETWEEN 
ON TRINAC . 
BUT ON 
THE /MORN- 
ING OF 
APRIL 9, 
1949, THE 
(SLANP 

Pip HAVE A 

YiSrroR 

A VISITOR 

CALL HP 
DEATH... 



BROCK! DEAD.' 
MURDERED* 



AND ON THE AFTERNOON OF THAT SAME 
DAY, AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS IN THE 
CITY OF BRISBANE, AU5TRAL1A . 




HE'S EFFICIENT ALL 
RIGHT.' HE RADIOED 
US ALMOST AS 
5CON AS HE 
DISCOVERED THE 
sopy.' BUT IT^S 
HOT SURPRISING -' 
WE'VE CHECKED ON 
HIM.' HE'S AN 
EFFICiENCY 
OCPCRTJ 



--ZE PHOSPHATES PRACTICALLY OWNS 
~C. THEY J.ENT FRITZ DOWN TH 
_- £ p UP PRODUCTION/ 
.-EN >OU GET THERE, 
-£ OUGHT TO BE USEFUL/ 
-='S AN AUTHORtTf 
^N THE ISLANDS/ 



NS~T 
ERE 7 




WITHIN! FORTY-EK -IT W3URS OP THE TIME THAT 
JAME5 BROCK - ' .ANA ^EH OF THE ACE 

PHOSPHATES C .■' -">:■; 'RlNAC, & SVjWhZ- 

ED, SENIOR Pc . St -Gi »NT LL .£ MAC-ALLEY 

WAS AT THE St-L\'= v?F THE CRIME... 




A SHOWER/ THAT'S 
-ARDLY EFFICIENCY 
SERGEANT/ WHILE 
YOU DAWPLE. THE 
KILLER MIGHT 
3E /MAKING 
HIS ESCAPE/ 



THE KiLLER ISN'T GOING 
ANYWHERE /I STOPPED 
IN AT THE MAIN OFFICE 
OF ACE PHOSPHATES 

BEFORE I FLEW OUT/ 
THEY TOLD ME THAT 

THERE'S JUST ONE. 
SHIP A MONTH IN 



HERE/ 



Ik f\ 



i'fr'i* 



THIS ISLAND IS JJST SIX 
MILES SOUARE,MR. FRIT 
AMP IT'S A THOUSAND 
MILES FROM THE MAIN- 
LAND/ THE KILLER IS 
STILL HERE ANOflL 

FIRST, I WANT 
THAT SHOWER/ 

■ 



I SEE/ VERY 
WELL, THEN/ 
KOLO, HERE, 
WILL DRIVE YOU 
TO YOUR 3UNGA - 
LOW/ HE'LL BRING 
YOU OVER TO MY 
PLACE WHEN YOU'VE 
HAP YOUR SHOWER! 
GOOD-BYE 
SERJEANT i 









4V 
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%* 
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AjQG 



T6LLME,KCLO.., 
WHAT PIP YOU 
THINK OF MR. 
BROCK? WAS 
HE THE SORT 
OF MAN WHO 
PROVOKED 
KILLING/ 



NO, NO/ 

MEESTER 
BROCK 
GOOP MAN/ 
ALL BOY 
LIKE MEESTER 
BROCK/GOOD 
MAN/ KIND 
MAN/ 



HMM/OKAY KOLO/ BRING 
THE JEEPAROUNP FRONT/ I 
WANT YOU TO PRIVE ME 
OVER TO MR. FRITZ'S PLACE/ 

X'LL BE READY IN A FEW 

MINUTES/ 



TRINAC ISLAND IS SMALL, BUT 
EXCEPT FOR THE BARREN HILL 
FRO,*\ WHICH IT'S PHOSPHATES 
ARE PUG, IT IS JUNGLE...JUNGLE 
SO P.;NS£ THAT IT IS A PERFECT 
HIDING PLACE FOR ...A KILLER/ 




^^~»l 






FOR SO BlG A MAN, MACAULBY COULD 
/HOVE WITH AMAZING SW|PTNft*S/j I 
AN INSTANT, HE MAP S&lZED THE WHEEL 
AND BROUGHT THE JEEP TO A HALT.' 



DEAD... KILLED 
BY A CART... 




IT'S A DART 
FROM A 
BLOWGUN/AND IT'S 
POI50NED TO BOOT/ 
KARILI JUICE/ KILLS 
ALMOST AT ONCE ' 
I WAS RIGHT/ THE 
KILLER fS A 
NATIVE/ 



, MAYBE/ JUS' 
MAYBE/ J WHAT ARE YOt 
INSINUATING-/ 
IT TAKES YEARS 
TO LEARN TO USE A 
BLOWGUN ACCURATELY- 
IT HAS TO SE A 
NATIVE / 



MM 



THERE ARE THREE 
WHITE MEN ON 
THIS ISLAND 

BESIDE MYSELF 
ANP SEVERAL 
HUNPREP NATIVES 
ANP CHINESE 
LABORERS/ THE 
KILLER COULD 
BE ANYONE/ 



THEN YOU 
MIGHT TRY 

TO FIND 
WHICH ONE/ 
IT WOULD 
SEEM TO 
ME THAT 
THE PLACE 
TO BEGIN 
IS BROCK'S 
BUNGALOW/ 



TO THE THREE MEN WHO WATCHED 
MACAULEY INSPECT THE SCENE OF 
THE CRlME,HEMUST HAVE SEEMED 
A SLOW, PLODDING FOOL/ BUT 
THOSE TINY, PEEP-SET EYES 
MISSED VERY LITTLE... j 



a 



TWO FLOWER POTS/ 
THE TRACES OF 
EARTH ON THE 
FLOOR INPICATES 
THERE WAS A 
THIRD 1 / HA5 ANY- 
ONE BEEN IN 
HERE SINCE XPU 
FOUND THE 
BODY FRITZ / 



OF 



CORSE 

NOT/ t 

SAW TO 

THAT/ BUT 

FLOWER 

POT5 HARDLY 

SEEM TO 

HAVE A 

BEARING ON 

MURPER / 



THEY MIGHT... IF/ OF 
THE KILLER <"COURS£ 
ACCIPENTALLY lAMUR" 
BROKE ONE /PERER 
ANP STOPPED/ WOULD 
TO CLEAN y STOP TO 
UP THE <^ CLEAN UP 
MESS 1 AFTER 
BEFORE / KILLING A 
HE / MAN/ THAT 

LEFT// IPEA REALLY 
S RIDICULOUS; 



&-' 



^ 



A 



I 




LATER, MAC AULEY VISITER CHAMP'S . 



NO /NO/ 
I KNOW 
NOTHING*/ 
NOTHING 




ALL RIGHT, CHANG/ YOU'VE SEEN 
TELLING US THAT FOR HALF AN 
HOUR NOW/ IF YOU WON'T TALK. 
I CANT FORCE VOU/ 
FORGET IT/ 



nw 




HE'S SCAREP/ ) I'M NOT SURE, BUT 
ME DOES «S I'VE GOT AN IPEA/mE 
KNOW A WOULPN'T BE THAT 

SOMETHING/ J WORRlEP IF THE INKPR- 
BUT ^JS MATION HE'S WQ\H& WAS 
WHAT/ JABOUT A NATIVE/ IT I* JUST 
^ POSSIBLE THAT... COME ON.' 
I WANT TO SEE THE COMfiHHY 
BOOKS. 



ra\/£4 



'« 



j. 



THAT NIGHT... 



NO OUESTION 
ABOUT IT, 

HERE'S A BIS 



MACAULEY-' . 
SHORTAGE / SOMEONE'S 
POME A CLEVER JOB/BUT 
ANV ONE OF U5, INCLUDING 
BROCK. MIGHT HAVE PONE 
IT/ BUT WHAT WOULP 
ANVONE CO 
WITH MOW 
HERE 



I CAN ANSWER 
THAT ONE/ 
GAMBLE AT 
CHANGS/THAT'S 
WHy CHANG WAS 
SCARE P/ HE 
KNOWS / T/M 
GOING 1 BACK 
THERE /THIS TIME, 
HE'LL TALK/ 




BUT CHANG WAS NOT TO TALK THAT NIGHT*/ 
NOT THAT NIGHT... NOR EVER/ 



CHANG... 

ANOTHER 
PART.. 





BY LISTING My FACTS... AHO 
CONNECTING THEM /ONE... 
BROCK IS KILLED/ TWO... 
A SHORTAGE IS FOUNR 
N THE COMPANY BOOKS /> 
THREE... 
CHANG IS 
KILLER.' IT 
ALL TIES 
TOGETHER/ 




SIMPLY' the killer is not 

only a killer but also an 
embezzler anp a gambler/ 
3rock was killep because 
he piscoverep the 
shortage/ chang... 
because he knew j anp 
who hap been -*/ kolo.' 
losing heavily ) what 

IN GAMBLING.' / AmOUT 







CA/rtOUFLA^jE/KOLO WAS 
KILLED FOR ONLY ONE 
REASON / TO AAAKE ME 
THINK THE MURDERER WAS 
A NATIVE /BUT I KNOW 
DIFFERENT/ I 0\O SOME 
HUNTING* THIS MORNING 
AND I FOUND... THESE/ 





I 







tVttART, \ NOT SO SMART/ BUT YOU WERE 
ARENT / STUP1P/ IT ALMOST MAO TO BE 
VOU/ / VOL// YOU WERE AN EXPERT ON 
BOOKS /YOU WERE AN EXPERT 
ON THE ISLAND/ IF IT WASN'T A 
NATIVE. IT MAO TO BE YOU/ YOU 
WERE THE ONLY ONE LIKELY TO 
KNOW HOW TO USE 
A BLOWGUN/ 



FUNNY THOUGH, I DIDN'T THINK OF ALL 
THOSE FACTS/ NOT UNTIL I FOUND OUT 
ABOUT THE MISSING FLOWER POT* IT 
TAKES A PECULIAR KIND OF MAN TO STOP 
AND CLEAN UP A BROKEN FLOWER PO r 
AFTER COMMITTING MURDER / 






—■'Hi... 




A MAN LIKE VOU /A MAN 
IN WHOM NEATNESS AND 

SYSTEM ARE SO EMBEDDED 
THAT HE WOULD DO IT 

AUTOMATIC A LLV/ AN 
EFFICIENT MAN/ 



BUT EVEN THEN I DON'T 
HAVE PROOF/ THAT WAS 
WHY I SET THIS TRAP, 
FRITZ /AND YOU PELL FOR 
MV BAIT/YOU CAME LOOKING 
FOR A FINGERPRINT THAT 

EXISTS ONLY T < 

N MY HEAD/ ) WHAT ARE 




I OO^J'T HAVE YOUR FINGER- 
PRINT/1 DON'T EVEN HAVE 
THE FLOWER POT >OU BROKE. 
THE PIECES I SHOWED YOU 
WERE FROM A POT J BROKE 
MVSELF/ONE FLOWER POT 
IS UKE ANOTHER ...AND 
ONE KILLER IS LIKE ANOTHER 



TOO/ THEY ALL WIND UP THE 






SAME WAY/ ON THE 
GALLOWS/ LET'S 
GO, FRITZ .' 




